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Seven 


Author's Notes: 
Short little fic | wrote from a tumblr prompt, from like forever ago. 


The sky had set hours ago, and was now replaced by the starry night sky, the venue that they'd played in 
earlier had closed for the night and the crowd from that day's Warped Tour had retreated. The only people 
that were still around were bands that were heading out and roadies milling about the place, packing up 
equipment for the next show. 


One of of the abandoned stages Kellin found himself laying down, looking up at the stars. Beside him Vic sat 
cross-legged, toying with the younger singer's hair, twirling a dark lock between his tanned fingers, his 
chocolate brown eyes staring fondly at Kellin. 


"Hey Kells, on a scale from one to ten, ten being hell yes, one being hell to the no, how much do you want to 
marry me?" Vic asked out of the blue. He looked down at his boyfriend, giving him a soft smile that showed so 


much love. 


Kellin gave him a puzzling look, brows furrowed together as he thought about what the other said. He soon let 
out a small giggle, "Is this your way of asking me if you should buy a ring or not?" he asked, shooting Vic a 


smug grin. 
"Shh, don't think about it" 
Kellin rolled his eyes as he sat up, "A solid seven 


A gasp could be heard in return from Vic, "Just a seven? That's all?" he asked in disbelief, a bit of hurt 


lingering in his words. 


Pushing himself up from the stage Kellin held his hand out for Vic to grab, helping him to stand up. He pulled 
the shorter male to him, wrapping his pale arms around Vic's neck and leaned in to whisper in his ear, "It's 


your lucky number, if you ask | think you would be pretty lucky with the answer | give." 


